carriages. Some civil guards and Red Cross Knights
stood by them. The Greens were confident that they
had won a victor)7-. Had they not broken up the Blue
meeting and silenced the Emperor's nephew? As she
went back to her theatre she heard enough in the streets
to know that they believed that Justinian would never
speak in public again. As she went home that evening,
she heard singers at various street corners singing of the
triumph. The Green poets had already put words to
familiar tunes. One snatch of song, to a well-known
march, stayed with her for years:

"But we made him hold his jaw, my boys,
When he asked us for our votes."

Word of an uproarious Green victory was everywhere.
Kallianassa, who had not left the house save to buy three-
pennyworth of milk at the dairy fifty yards along the
road, had heard all about it, with the addition, that
Justinian had run like a hare out of the theatre, directly
a piece of dead cat hit him.

"Well," she thought, "I believe that the gang meant to
kill him. That was the real intention this afternoon;
and but for Theophanes and Rhesus, they very likely
would have."

It chanced that she needed some sewing silk. Going
out to her mercer's shop, she heard something more like
the truth, that Justinian had escaped from the theatre, at
the Patriarch's order. The man who told her this, the
mercer, knew it for a fact. His daughter was married to
young Pappus. She had been on the stage, in the wings,
and knew the Patriarch's very words: "No, Prince;
nothing can save this meeting. Come out with me. You
can do nothing here. We must begin again on different
lines. As your Pastor, let me urge you not to stay one
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